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other on my left. Between us we covered a front of
over a quarter of a mile. We were ambling along very
comfortably when we suddenly spotted six medium-
sized enemy tanks coming towards us round the edge
of a wood two thousand yards away. We went on
to close with them and opened fire at a thousand
yards. They hadn't waited so long. Already their
shells were bursting all over the fields, mixed up with
machine-gun fire. Then I let them have it with our
two-pounders. It was grand shooting. We stopped
two dead in their tracks, one burst into flames, and
another limped away out of action.

" I continued to advance, and after a while took a
squint through the periscope to see how the others
were faring. Believe me, when I switched it round
to the left I couldn't see any tank at all. I switched
to the right and could only see one, the one nearest
to me. I had to turn the periscope right behind me
before I discovered what had happened. The two
tanks had stopped dead several hundred yards in the
rear. As I watched through the periscope I saw the
turret of the tank on my left open, and a man jump
out on to the body. I guessed they'd struck engine
or track trouble. Did I curse !

" It was engine trouble. The fellow started to
tinker about with it. He'd hardly begun when I saw
him collapse. At the same moment another man
emerged from the turret. He was out to the waist
when he suddenly folded up, and remained still,
hanging hali in, half out, of the turret Both had
been knocked out by machine-gun fire.

"I took a quick look at the tank on my right, the
stationary one. It was in flames. An easy target,
stuck there in the field. The Germans concentrated
all their anti-tank stuff on her. I couldn't see any of
the crew at all. Just smoke and flames. A ghastly sight.
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